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Steve Negrete - Himself Gidg etSS amjLuke** * m * 
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Commander Cosmo - Isabella Bunny Bennett The Necrostar - Isabella Bunny Bennett 
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fcThere must be s ometh ingT(x6)l 
There must' be sofnetninglmore] 

ito]life tharnthisTvic^B^* ' V : ! 


1 1 hejpocl sjof^/n a le s lj^hey^we re fleeingTsometh i ng 
ij o j w, ^w e :r^a|S?d|i 

faVicILtije V i ll Ti?r inqTusrou?j^rin^^^^^^^ 

[ 1 1. --L-1.1- . .1 . 


There^m us^beJSQmet hinqTrr " 

that we 

Maybe somewhef^ontalbur^ 
beyond the status quo 


The lights from Mars 
Well we've seen it before * 
The telescopes tell us it^rue_ 
A cluster of stars ^0^**^* 
bringing woe and^such pain 
What's a pooTlfttle planet to do? 


Ana‘the lyice i does thrive 
Though its beenldemvedi 
And the vice will gnawy* 
with its cosmic maw * 1 


Thewice does tight 
rAncfthe vice does bite 
And we will not slip 
from its firey grip 


The vicedoe^ight— 

^Ther ^m ust-j beTsomet hinq|(^j 

There must be something A (x3)J 
More 


And the vice does thrive 
Though its been deprived 
And the vice will gnaw^ 
with its cosmic maw j ^W 


.There must be something (x6) 
More tK 


We hoped thatjtnere was life out there 
But we could never know 
That the horronjof the sta*rs above 
could crush usTwith one blow 
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"Starburner" 

Written by Isabella Bunny Bennett 


"PROGRESS AND TECHNOLOGY" 
WRITTEN BY DAVID MICHAEL BENNETT 


Hatchworth, it is pointless 


THE GRASS IS OH SO GREEN 'CAUSE IT'S BEEN RENDERED THERE IN OUR AUGMENTED REALITIES 
AND THAT'S JUST FINE AND DANDY, BECAUSE IT DOESN'T LOOK ALL THAT FAKE TO ME 
/S^pTHE PARTICLES THAT WE ARE ARE DECONSTRUCTED HERE AND REASSEMBLED AFAR — 
AND THAT'S JUST FINE WITH ME, 'CAUSE IT'S THE ONLY WAY TO TRAVEL OVERSEAS 


HAPPINESS SITS IN THE PALM OF YOUR HAND ULV ,* 

AND YOU DIAL A FEELING AND GET IT RIGHT THEN 
AND YOUR OUTWARD APPEARANCE IS MADE JUST FOR YOU 
PLEASE TAKE THIS AWAY FROM ME 
I NOW HAVE EVERYTHING £ *11 ■ 


Ltravestyl 


Pave souls? 


Spine & Hatchworth: Who will save our souls? 
Rabbit: Not me! 

•Spin^i&gHatchworth: Who will save bur souls? 

RatjBiSCcl^nS^ar^lMBHB 


%S^r^'Starb!jme1y0iease save my soul, 
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X \\\^\\\ \ ' written by Samuel Luke , | 1 / | , ^ / I ^ I* I 

There's a world out there, there's a world out there, there's ay' When I saw her green visage, it was love at first sight, but / 
world out there waiting for you V k v v k v \ V \ soon the Space Giant appeared and took the first bite / 

..XX X v v A V\ V \\ ■ V | V 'll • I I §4 I 

Would you believe me if I told you a satellite paid me a visit \ We can get Peter A Walter the 6th, to turn you into a | / i 
A round metal mound with a telescope eye a tear trickled * \rocketship, we'll fly on back and speak with this Giant | * * 


world out there waiting for you Av\ % '\'\y 

Would you believe me if I told you a satellite paid me a visit 
A round metal mound with a telescope eye a tear trickled 
down as he told me his story \ X % \ \ • * 

His tale was a blur, I couldn't make out the words, I told him 

V slow down, begin at the beginning * x * 

^' v v v V \n \ \ \ 

Start with your name \ V X v x \ \ \ 


\ ocketship, we'll fly on back and speak with this Giant I " " 

\t i \ \ \ • • 1 t • I • # I 

\ We can ask it to please leave, hope that it agrees, the key to 
' conflict resolution is communication « | • f 


ow down, oegin at tne Beginning * ■ & conrnct resolution is communication | p , 

tart with your name \ V \ \ \ ~ v Let's give it a try ^ \ \ I I/.// 

• v V V ^ X . V \ V v , . \ I » • 1 

ly name is W.I.N.K. the Satellite, mission aborted come ^ If my name isn't W.I.N.K. the Satellite, mission reinstated le 


home from endless nights * * * ' 

W.I.N.K. # 109, our mission was a failure we're running out of 

.timely \ yV \ ' * \ 

Sent to the Vice Quadrant to find us a new home, but unlike 
other satellites, I fear being alone 

V v '• 


get up in that sky • m II • § • * 9 

W.I.N.K. # 109 let's save the love I left behind we're ready to 

*. \< i < iii/./z 
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"Burning in the Stratosphere" 
Written by Isabella Bunny Bennett 



I told you 
I'd hold you 

Hold you till the mornin' light 
You save me, 

I'll save you ^ 

Save ourselves from our own plight 


I will return (x3) 


I will wager misery 
I will wait, just you see 
I will live for tomorrow 
I won't set myself free 


I will be first to confess 
I will stray into darkness] 
I will not lay it to rest 
I will not remember light 


Burning in the Stratosphere 
Burning in the Stratosphere 
Waited so long I no longer care 
I'm burning in the Stratosphere 


Come and smash all my stars 
Come and smash all my stars 
I prayed too hard and I’m back to it 
Just burning in the Stratosphere 


We're all just burning in the Stratosphere 





"Fire Fire" 

Written by David Michael Bennett 


Stop it and break it 
The doors are all locked down® 
I'm flying on my feet 
gotta reach that corridor 


WRITTEN BY ISABELLA BUNNY BENNETT 
& PROFESSOR ELEMENTAL 


Sirens are blaring 
Screams from the starin' 
as they watch him cry 


WE TRIED 18 ST8P THEM BUT THEY’RE T88 QUICK 
DODGED EVERY WHIFFLE BALL AND WOODEN STICK 
WELL WHAT ELSE CAN WE THR8W THEIR WAY 
HOW BOUT THAT COPY OF 50 SHADES OF 6RHYP 


D8WN FROM THE SKY 

G8 RUN AND HIDE 

FROM MIR CATASTROPHIC PATH 

BIG TEETH IN JAWS THAT’S WHAT WE SAW 

AND NSW THEY’VE CHOMPED MY CAR IN HALF 


He's holding on as he's ripped from the room 
engulfed in flames, but they'll be out soon 


I WISH THERE WAS A FORMULA 
8F EXTRA-SPECIAL THINGS T8 DRIVE THEM AWAY 
BUT INSTEAD WE'LL NEED SOME LEGS 
SB GRAB Y8UR SNEAKERS AND FLEE THE FRAY 


(Chorus) 


Oh it's such a shame, of all the things to go wrong while out in space 


THEY FLY IN THE SKY 
THEY LOOK TOTALLY CRAZY 
THEIR WINGS ARE SUPERIMPOSED 
WHAT KIND 8F G8D IS SB LAZY 


PROF: A REIGN BF TERR8R FLYING PAST 
WHEN I FIRST HEARD I HAD QUITE A LAUGH 
LOOK UP IN THE SKY FLYING SHARK 
TEETH LIKE KNIVES THAT BITE IN HALF 
THINGS GET WEIRD I TAKE UP THE SLACK 
I’M THE MAN FAR THE JOB 8R I’LL EAT MY HAT 
LASER- GUIDED 0RCAS LIVE WITHOUT WATER 
FITTED WITH WINGS ENGINES MORTARS 
OLD-FASHIONED GRIT AND I FIRE LIKE THIS 
“LETME TRY" -AHIINSIST! 

AIM FIRE STRIKE WITHA TINY RISK- 
0H BLIMEY SPAKE TBB SBBN-1 MISSED 
SHARK REPELLENT IS INEFFECTIVE 
LONDON'S DBNE FAR CHU MS I’VE WRECKED IT 
SHARKS ARfSM^DWVlClBUS 
BN M OTHER 


Fire, fire burns much brighter when oxygen is the supplier 
Fire, fire is killing his desire to not be cold as he expires 


K8W CAN WE HIDE? 

HAW CAN WE SURVIVE 
FLYING CARTILAGINBUS GENOCIDE? 


Oh, burning in space 
Oh, burning in space 


I wake from a’cold sweat 
how could I forget 
I've seen this all before 


(CHORUS) 

BE WARY 8F THE SKY SHARKS 
THEY WANT TO NAM AN YOUR BLAAD 
IF YOU WANT TO HAVE A FUTURE 
HEED MY WARNING AR YOU'LL LOSE IT 


The red lights are spinning now 
'round and 'round as I hit the ground 


PLEASE AVOID THEIR DREADED EYE RAY 
RUN AND HIDE TO FIGHT ANOTHER DAY 
PRACTICE CARDIO INCREASE YOUR PACE 
LET'S PRESERVE THE HUMAN RACE 


Warnings of pure dread • 
heard on the overhead 
in a monotonic tone 


There are men and women trapped in that room 
flames scorching them, but they'll be out soon 


LETS RUN AWAY 

YES LETS RUN AWAY 

THE SKY SHARKS ARE HERE TO STAY 


(Chorus) 


NOW THEY’RE EATING ALL OUR FRIED FISH 
AND ALL THE SEAFOOD THAT NO ONE WILL MISS 
HUNDREDS OF GRANDPARENTS MOURN THE LOSS 
OF EVERY LANG JOHN SILVER TARTAR SAUCE 


Fire, fire burns much brighter 
when oxygen is the supplier 
and fire, fire has killed their desire 
to not be cold as they expire (x3) 


p 



[ Dau g hterjdfxs pace 
[Q^Dauq hte rfffjs pace] 
[wno^h^oh [(% 


Her laser hair cut through beams,of steel a 
Her claws of energy cracked my canopy jfk 
The sonic voice smashecfmy deflectors into^giecS 


I^maylneveriseelEarthTaqaih^S^ 


In the life I led in my past 
I tried to live by the earth 

The cosmos seemed so far away 

But I now know 
That place is 
among the stars 

Back in time in the depths of space 
there was a little girl born to the human race 
She had fire in her eyes 
She was brimming with hyper cosmic ultra vibes 

My squad had just deployed 
When she came of age and visited ou^ worl? 

She was a 
Daughter of space 
Oh, Daughter of space 
tWhoa?ohToir(x6) Y 


Daughter of space 
Oh, Daughter of space 
Whoa-oh-oh (x6) 

Her laser hair ripped moons in two 
Her claws grasped a comet and we flew 
Her sonic voice lulled me to sleep with deep con¬ 
versation 

I've never met a human born from the constella¬ 
tions 


Daughter of space 
Oh, Daughter of space 
Whoa-oh-oh (x6) 


Daughter of space 


Oh, Daughter of space 


Whoa-oh-oh (x6) 




Daughter of space 
Oh, Daughter "of space 
Whoa-oh^h' (x6) 

I floated around for an hour.onso. 

She had wiped out my,squad mow ^my; oxygen was 1 
She soared right next to 
Her freckles glowed of cosmic eneVgies 

x / 

My suit was falling apart 
but right before I passediout sire took 
energy field / 

I was spared by the T 1 


"Star Valley Nights" 

Written by David Michael Bennett 

. Me and my girl went’down to the fields to see what we could 
see 

one thousand degrees it was in mind... It was sunny and 
bright 

We couldn't find any shade for several miles around us 
I cried out for rain or just for a nice tall glass of iced lemon- 
‘ ade • 

I would have given anything for that day to turn into a night^ 
As we laid in the fields I looked up and shouted with all my 
' might • • • 

V . \ 

I'd kick down the sun for a star valley night 

I'd kick down the sun for a star valley night 

Opening a box on my 11th birthday ^ ♦ * 

I received a telescope, 

* I was so happy I went outside with it to play, 

I stopped dead in my tracks when I realized the sun 
was casting all its rays across the sky masking all the stars 
I would have given anything for that day to turn into a night 
As I sat with my telescope I shouted with all my might 


m ft 


I'd kick down the sun for a star valley night .* * . 

I'd kick down the sun for a star valley night 
V / ^ 0 • 

Walking down the street headed towards the annual circus 
I saw an elephant escape a tent and overturn a cannon 
The cannon shot a clown several blocks away into a factory 
and that factory was filled with # fireworks 
* and they all went off at once*. 

I would have given anything for that day to turn into a night 
As multicolored lights exploded in the blue sky I cried 


I'd kick down the sun for^ star valley night 
I'd kick down the sun for a star valley night 

Star valley nights 

Me and my girl went down to the fields^ 
to scream at the sun 

Go Away, Go away 

I'd kick down the sun for a star valley night 
I'd kick down the sun for a star valley night 
night 






"Daughter of Space" 

Written by David Michael Bennett 


* ♦ 


A 




• ♦* 




This Is flight Engineer Dwight 
Ground Control, do you readT^^flM 
The explosion, it hit Walter! 

Hit him right in the chest 
\ I'm losing air, I'm spinning outlBBr., 
High above the Earth 
k I don't think I can hold on much longer 


Flying saucers, sky sharks, the Starblood Beast™ ^ 

all could not compare. — SS‘ V 

Even the space pterodactyls didn't stand a chance, *:■ 

Commander Cosmo killed them all 

with his Sun Beam Stare™ 


iThe story says he saved Dwig ht 
Filled his lungs with air 
And he returned him through the'atmosphere 
without a bruise, or scrape, ortear^^r7 C 


I just can't bear to wadeJQH 
iThrough the infinite decades] 
Seein' all those pretty smiles f? 
They 'll bur n,’ they 'll bu rn n 1E® 

Burning like a million suns * 
; I know where I'm going to run 
Straight into the heart so far/ia 
r deep within the darkest star M 


Commander Cos mo Saves T he Dayvl 
hero overnight 

He rocketed into outerspace^^^^ 
just by thinking about flight 
i&st, i * 

£ There was no explanation^ \ £■ 
k\\ how he did what he did JJf / 

[/ He unearthed special powers^ 
from his deep cosmic id 
He could eat thirty moonsHfliBta[ 
• and still eat thirty-five more^WP]^ 
And his super space muscles 
•. were hard to ignore. 1 


Commander.Walter loved her Mg 
But the ring, it came too late 'v* pn y 
Decades flew by but she would cherish him 
No matter his final fate: 4 . . . \ 


Commander Cosmo™ save us! | 
It'll never be the same 
.The star streak of justice flies jj^ 
! Just call the commander's name 


Commander Cosmo ™ save us! 
Save us all from MarsH^Sfl 


"Commander Cosmo" : 

Written by Isabella Bunny Bennett 

You told me 
* Youjd h-... 

Burning in the stratosphere 
Looks like there's no place to run 
I know that I have a heart 
It burns like a million suns 

Commander Walter, come in 
We've got the Cosmo's distress signal 
You were hit by an unknown force 
An energy with Earth as it's source 
What's your status? 


Black hole strong and lightspeed quick 
Singularity Concussive Kicks 
• Comet Crystalline Ether Form 
v And eyes that burn like a cosmic storm 

*. Mister Cosmo, you're the best! 

Hello, my name is Sam. 

I bought your t-shirt and your lunchbox 
- the one with the sweet hologram. 

If you could sign my baseball bat, 

. . gosh that would be swell 

And if you've got some extra time 
could you send those spider demons back to hell? 

Commander Cosmo™ save us! 

^ Save us from Doctor Blight™ v 

With your helmet made from UV rays 
./ic/^and that space cape of starlight 


* Commander Walter, save him 
^ Save him In your heart 
% Find peace inside the black 
' of the dark Necrostar j?T 

I Commander Cosmo, save us 
it'll never be the same 
There's nothing left to'save us 1 
and the vice is what to blame 


I am am so freaking adorable 

You should send me gifts because if you don't, that'd be horrible 

I want a Lamborghini and a bucket of kittens 
I don't have thumbs, but I could use some mittens 
covered in gemstones 

and maybe some super-expensive headphones 
The kind with the super-deep bass sound 
So I can jam out to the max around town 

I actually don't get to leave the house much, but 

(Chorus) 

ALRIGHT, KAZOO SOLO! 

I have lots of friends all across the world 

They just haven't ever called, or even ever met this lonesome girl 

But I have a gazillion followers on the social streams 
I haven't met them all, but I am sure that they love me 
because I am so genuine 

Oh and I just remembered I always wanted a penguin 

You know the kind that wear fancy bow ties 

and serve you dinner just like they do for Mary Poppins and that 

Dick Van Dyke guy 

I guess it would also be kind of neat 

if that penguin could keep a beat with his happy feet 

So send one straight to my door 

I'm sure they've got one down at your local penguin store 

and make sure you send along some ice 

Because I think they need that to survive but I'm too small to 
reach the freezer in the kitchen and maybe I could reach it with a 
step stool, but oh no wait the penguin still needs ice during 
shipment so maybe you could put some ice in the box with it and 
maybe that would just get wet, and it would break... 

'kay, instead 

just ship the Lamborghini with the penguin in the passenger seat 
and leave the engine running with the air conditioner on for the 
penguin and the headphones and mittens in the backseat 

(Chorus) 


'66 the 6/Vaffe 

Witten Ly Tf>e Bennetts 

Well who's that walking down the street? 

Hey cats, well I don't know 

But she's got that look that says 

she knows just where she wants to go 

Even Hatchy's Fancy Shoes 

can't compare to the way she grooves 

She's shiner than The Spine 

and Rabbit ain't got nothing on her moves 

Who's that robot giraffe that's oh so cute 

The one that's super charismatic and beautiful to boot 

Should I tell them? 

(Chorus) 

Well I'm GG the Giraffe 

and everybody loves me, everybody loves 

me-e-e-e-e-e 

Me-e-e-e-e-e 

She's GG the Giraffe 

and everybody loves her, everybody loves 

Her-er-er-er-er-er 

Her-er-er-er-er-er 










